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HE MEANT WELL. 


Grace: 1 DISLIKE FLATTERY, YOU KNOW. 
Algy: AW—— BUT IT IS IMPOSSIBLE TO SPEAK TO YOU WITHOUT FLATTERY, 
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A DITAL HARP. 
Ts is a legend that was understood by the woman who had grieved. 
A traveler stopped at an old hostelry where there were many beau- 
tiful and curious things. The people who had always stayed there 
thought them very commonplace until the traveler looked at them and 
they saw them through his thoughts. 

There was just one thing that was not commonplace to them—an 
instrument, and he took it up, although to him it was the most familiar 
of them all. It was strung like a harp, with deep melancholy chords ; 
it had some strings of a guitar; it held the searching heartbreak of a 
violin. 

‘*You can not play on it,” they said. ‘‘It has been out of tune for 
many years. We think it had too many strings.” 

The traveler drew his hand tenderly across the chords. They 
trembled into something that was almost harmony. ‘‘It has been 
wonderful,” he said. ‘‘It does not have too many strings. It has been 
injured carelessly.” 

‘*Not carelessly,” they said, for they remembered a long time ago. 


‘*It was played on by a great musician who once stopped here for 
awhile. He played on it all the time. He played so beautifully that 
no one has dared to touch it since. He was a traveler like you, and 
when he went away although we would have let him take the instru- 
ment, he left it here. He said that there were many like it in the world. 
Are you a musician too ?” 

‘*No,” the traveler said slowly, ‘‘I am not. But I love music and 
sometimes I think I understand it better than musicians do.” 

‘*Then would you like to take the instrument ?” they asked. 

“*T could not play on it,” he said, ‘‘ not as it should be played upon. 
I would only injure it the more.” 

‘And is it true,” they asked, ‘‘that there are many like it in the 
world, and are they all such fragile things ?” 

The man said, ‘‘ There are many like it in the world. You think 
they could be made less intricate, less fragile, but you do not know. 
The musicians could not spare one quivering string. And the world 
belongs to the musicians.” 


And he went back into the world. Marguerite Tracy. 
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my HERE seems to be sufficient 
ground for the announcement 
that a portion of the very abundant 
means of another American heiress 
) is to be devoted to the maintenance 
of a titled foreigner. The gentleman 

in this instance is a French ‘count. 
Rumor, which is quite explicit in the 
matter, puts the consideration at, two 
millions of dollars, and says that the 
marriage will take place very soon. 
Not all of these international alliances 
turnout ill. Very well-to-do American 
ladies have married Englishmen and Germans, and have 
lived happily with them for considerable periods. LIFE 
does not happen at this moment to recall a case where an 
American woman married a French count and found him 
satisfactory, but no doubt the thing has often been done and 
the facts are on record. Of course there is a considerable 
choice in French counts. Of those who come to this country, 
some are worthy gentlemen, some are adventurers and some 
are assisted emigrants. LIFE hopes that the one that our 
young countrywoman has taken may prove to be of good 
and durable quality, and may fit and become her like her 
Easter bonnet. 







FTER all, for a 
very rich young 

Ax woman, especially if she 
, WY does not happen to be a 
\ star-eyed beauty, the 
matrimonial problem is 
complicated. She has as much 
right to marry some one as if 
she were comparatively poor, 
= “4 and if she is the right sort of a 
SG girl, there are men enough who 
y might make her happy and who 
would be glad to try. But the size 
of the do¢ complicates courtship and 
increases the hazard of mischance. 
The men who would marry her for 
her money are to be avoided, but the men who would marry 
her, not for, but with her money, are not necessarily ob- 
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jectionable, and among them she may very possibly find 
worthy and acceptable suitors. It may account in some 
measure for the success of Europeans in their efforts 
to marry rich Americans that the business end of 
their enterprises is frankly acknowledged, and is looked 
upon, according to the custom of their countries, as a per- 
fectly legitimate consideration in which an honorable man 
may show a living interest. As between two suitors, one of 
whom appreciated her fortune and was ready to acknowledge 
its advantages, while the other affected to ignore it, the 
heiress might with considerable reason consider that the 
more candid admirer was the likelier man of the two to live 
up to his matrimonial contract. So while it is doubtless true 
that the very best husbands are never in the market, it is not 
safe to conclude that a husband gained at a great price may 
not prove to be worth all that he cost. The whole subject 
of these foreign alliances of American women is perfectly 
understood. Those that turn out badly make a great noise. 
Those that turn out ,better give the gossips less chance, and 
little is heard of them. For the sake of intending heiresses 
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it would be well if a careful record had been kept of them 

from the start, with notes of their results, so far as they 

become matters of public knowledge. As it is, this fact is 

noted and has its significance, that Americans who, while 

still young, become the widows or divorced wives of foreigners 

of rank, are very apt to marry again into the same class. 

There must be some fun in having a titled husband, else no 
rich American would try it more than once. 

* * * 

HE present government 

- of the Sandwich Islands 

1 | Ge / seems disposed to take itself 

|.) / seriously. It has tried the 

leaders of the late insur- 

hy | rection and proposes to 

Wy f/x, \ hang them. This 

iq seems a harsh con- 

NT yi clusion. In such a 

),,/. case of first offence, 

Nis ) aplea of didn’t-know- 

», it-was-loaded might 

reasonably be ac- 

cepted and sentence 

modified accordingly. 

* * * 

the current Forum Mr. 

Boyesen makes a touching 

\\. appeal to readers to forsake 

the “empty _ story-teliers”’ 

and improve their minds by study of the works of the “ great 

realists.” The times are hard for the realists and their im- 

patience under neglect is not without its amusing side. Give 

us a Thackeray, Mr. Boyesen, dear, and we will read him. If 

not, be patient. The story-tellers will not hold out forever. 

Let us alone and we'll come home, tales and all, like Bo- 

Peep’s missing flock, but don’t try to hurry us, for that recalls 

what an awful tyranny realism had become when we broke 

away from it. 
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AN UNHAPPY RACE. 
R. WILLIAM WALDORF 
ASTOR is reported as 
having recently said in reply to 
some of those who criticize him for 
preferring to live in England rather 
than in this country, that there is 
no happiness in America 
forarich man. The vari- 
ous annoyances to which 
he is subjected, and the 
constant espionage of the 
daily press make life a 
burden, which Mr. Astor 
maintains is not the case in 
England, where they have 
had rich people for years, 
and where custom has erected 
barbed-wire fences about 
their persons and their goings 
and comings. There is consid- 
erable truth in what Mr. Astor 
says, for there are undoubtedly 
a great many Americans who 
are anxious to live on terms of 
personal intimacy with our 
millionaires, and know what they have for breakfast and just 
what pattern of night shirts they affect. John Jacob’s tramp 
was perhaps an extreme instance of this tendency, but it 
remains true that we are an over-curious people, and dearly 
love to know all about our millionaires to the extent even of 
being rude and intrusive at times. But then it does seem 
that an American born and bred, especially one with an un- 
limited command of money, ought to be able to devise some 
way of enjoying life in his native country without having his 
sacred person and presence invaded by vulgar curiosity. 




















STEVENSON’S “AMATEUR EMIGRANT.” 


OBERT LOUIS STEVENSON of the few 
writers whose admirers need not shudder to have his 

early works resurrected. It always happens to a man of 
assured fame that with his death he falls into the hands of 
the bibliophile. What the writer himself thought his best, 
and worth preserving, is not the main consideration; the 
thing the real bibliophile wants is the strange, the scarce, 
the unusual. He is welcome to do‘his best, or worst, with 
Stevenson. For every bit of early writing that he brings to 
the light will surely show the deft and skilly strokes of a man 
who loved the art of putting words in exactly the right places. 
“The Amateur Emigrant,” which has just been repub- 
lished (Stone & Kimball) was written in 1879 for an English 
weekly review. It is the simple, direct narrative of Steven- 
son's voyage in the steerage from Glasgow to New York. 


is one 





*LIFE-: 





THE GROWTH OF GREATNESS. V. 
VICKY GUELPH. 
FROM A PHOTOGRAPH TAKEN WHEN SIX YEARS OF AGE, 








From the first page you become aware that he is not making 
the voyage for the purpose of writing up the “horrors,” or 
evolving dramatic situations, or preaching lessons in soci- 
ology. He lets you see that he is a bit of a vagabond him- 
self, and altogether a democrat. He wants to meet all 
kinds of men on equal terms, and judge their weaknesses or 
their strength as he would that of other men having his own 
advantages in life. 

As a consequence the reader is actually introduced to real 
people in the steerage. What is amusing about them he sees, 
and what is sordid or pitiful. It would have been so easy 
to lay on the color—but so long ago as that, Stevenson under- 
stood the values of pigments. When he wanted to write 
melodrama he could wield a broad brush with the best of them. 

But here he had different business in hand. He was 
painting a water-color in grays and blacks—he was picturing 
monotonous episodes in monotonous lives. But if there was 
anything humorous or dramatic in the air, he caught it. The 
episodes of the sick man, and the stowaways, show the hand 
of the great novelist at play. 

* * * . 
H IS tricks of style begin to appear in these early sketches 
—notably his favorite use of “endeavor” as a noun 
—a use that always seems to give a dignity to effort. 

Then there is his knack of pungent epithet, as for example 

his description of the atmosphere in the steerage—“ each 
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respiration tasted in the throat like some horrible kind of 
cheese.” Stevenson never minced matters when he wanted 
to convey a physical sensation. Squeamish readers did not 
like it—but he knew what he was about, and had his reward. 
He is one of the few writers of adventure who conveys an 
accurate sense of the physical effort that accompanies a 
brave action. You know Alan Breck was a brave man, 
because you have been made to feel how he suffered. 


Droch. 
NEW PUBLICATIONS. 
THE WORLD BEAUT/FUL. By Lilian Whiting. Boston: Roberts 
Brothers. 
The Power of the Will, By H. Risborough Sharman. Boston: Roberts 
Brothers. 


Letters of Emily Dickinson. Edited by Mabel Loomis Todd. Two 
volumes. Boston: Roberts Brothers. 





THE GROWTH OF GREATNESS. V. 
MRS. VICTORIA WETTIN née GUELPH. 

RS. WETTIN, vulgarly known as Queen?Victoria, is a very re- 
markable old lady indeed. She is descended from a respectable 
German family, and by industry and frugality has not only managed 
to accumulate quite a handsome fortune but has attained to a social 
position where she is received by some of the best families of Great 
Britain. She is not especially witty or graceful but is greatly respected 
by all those with whom she comes in contact. She has brought up 
and married off advantageously a large number of children, most of 
whom hold important public positions and draw good salaries from 





MIss VICTORIA GUELPH. 


A VIEW TAKEN IN I851. 
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MRs. VICTORIA WETTIN. 


THE QUEEN OF GREAT BRITAIN AND IRELAND AND EMPRESS OF INDIA, 
AS SHE APPEARS WHEN RECEIVING COMPANY. 


the British taxpayers. Her-oldest boy is quite a social lion and sets 
the styles in clothing for the members of the Calumet Club in New 
York City. Mrs. Wettin gave up round dancing some years ago and 
devotes most of her time now to keeping the moths out of her exten- 
sive collection of India shawls. She has written several books which 
patriotic English people read when they are afflicted with insomnia. 
She is also the heroine of a popular English ditty entitled ‘‘God Save 
the Queen.” She is a constant reader of LIFE and to that fact attrib_ 
utes her present excellent health. 





A MINIMUM RISK. 
R. HEIDLEHEIMER: Vhat do you pay for insurance 
on your store ? 
MR. ROSENGARTEN : 
don’d need id yed. 
Mr. HEIDLEHEIMER: Bud subbose de blace purns ub ? 
MR. ROSENGARTEN (zmpatiently): Vhy how can id 
purn ub vhen dere ain’d no insurance ! 


I ain’d carrying any insurance. | 





ISS ELDERLY : 
kiss me! 
EDITH: Have you ever tried mistletoe ? 


I should like to see a man try to 








BV. 
AN ILLUSTRIOUS VISITOR. 

. ghiees in all my life have I known of an 

excitement as intense as that which has 
prevailed in Our Village from the moment in 
which we heard that we were to be honored by 
a visit from a certain Distinguished Personage, 
and as I have learned that the magnifying glass 
failed to convey any adequate idea of it to the 
outside world, I will give a short account of 
the brilliant entertainment given in his honor 
by no less a person than Mrs. Plushton Maca- 
roon. 

Of course the mere fact that the dinner was 
given by Mrs. Macaroon isa guarantee that the 
illustrious guest found himself in the very best 
of company and surrounded by an atmosphere 
of elegance and refinement such as it would be 
difficult to find in any other part of our broad 
land. On this occasion, however, Mrs. Maca- 
roon determined to surpass herself—to achieve 
the crowning triumph of her career, and at the 
same time impress her guest with the fact that 
there is no town in the world which can boast 
of such brilliant society, such culture, refine- 
ment and wealth as Our Village. 

In accepting Mrs. Macaroon’s invitation, the 
Distinguished Personage was gracious enough 
to say that he did so with an unusual degree of 
pleasure because he judged from the great 
reputation of his hostess that in her home he 
would meet only the most distinguished men, 
the most charming and beautiful women ; and 
there were a great many men and women in 
Our Village whose fame was world-wide, and 
whom he would esteem it a high honor to 
know. 

These polite words became a source of no 
small uneasiness to Mrs. Macaroon, who could 
not, for the life of her, imagine what particular 
people of distinction her guest referred to. 
‘*In fact,” she said to me with refreshing 
candor, ‘‘I really do not know of any charm- 
ing and brilliant women in Our Village, except 
myself, whom he is likely to have heard of, and 
the chances are that he had no one in mind 
except me.” 

Nevertheless, Mrs. Macaroon took pains to 
surround herself with a company of famous and 


gifted men and women on the night of the’ 


dinner, which, it had been determined, was to 
be the crowning glory of the series of superb 
entertainments which marked the stay of the 
Distinguished Personage in Our Village, and 
I am free to confess that never in all the years 


that I have frequented the best society of our 
little town have I meta more brilliant company 


than that which rose as the illustrious guest 
entered the drawing-room and saluted him 
with bows which each one had acquired at an 
expense of not less than two dollars a lesson. 

In explaining this fact to her guest, Mrs. 
Macaroon also informed him that what he had 
probably mistaken for the sound of castanets 
was in reality nothing but the knees of the 
other guests rattling together in nervous ex- 
citement because of the awful presence in 
which they stood. ‘‘ Hereafter,” continued 
Mrs. Macaroon, on occasions of this sort, 
‘* muffled knees will be de r7gueur.” 

We had no sooner seated ourselves at-the 
table than our hostess asked her guest of honor 
if he would like to have the door at his back 
left ajar, and at the same time administered a 
sly kick to the shins of Dr. Chester Crawfish, 
the celebrated wag and raconteur, who in- 
stantly observed in his quaint, delicious way 
that the door was no longer a door because it 
was ajar. 

After the laughter which greeted this sally 
of wit had subsided Willy Tealeaves, that 
delightful society re- 








porter of whom we are 
all so fond, gracefully 
diverted the attention 
of the Distinguished 
Personage from the 
witty doctor to the 
wealthy Mr. Bunco 
Dunem,—whom he is 
under contract to push 
to the front this season 
—by asking him to tell 
the company how 
much money he was 
worth, whereat Mrs. 
Macaroon frowned 
and directed a ser- 
vant to take Mr. , 
Tealeaves’ pencil of} 

and paper away / /ff 
from him by main 
force. Then she ex- 
plained to her guest, 
who seemed to be in 
the very best of hu- 
mor, that the Dunems 
were new people who 
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allowed to settle in RECITE TWO PSALMS. 


Our Village, because of a strong prejudice 
against the elder Dunem who, having acquired 
vast wealth at the expense of his neighbors, 
was, in his later years, ostracized by everybody 
except the Presbyterian clergy. 

‘*T could not bear to see any innocent chil- 
dren in such pitiful social straits,” added Mrs. 
Macaroon, ‘‘ particularly when they havea great 
many million dollars which they are willing to 
spend for pretty nearly anything but taxes, 
and so I have taken this one up and will try 
to make something out of him.” 

At first the Distinguished Personage seemed 
rather disappointed and surprised because his 
hostess had not gathered about her board some 
of the chief officers of our army and navy, or 
some men and women whose books he had 
read and whose pictures he had seen, and a 
certain inventor, who he assured her was 
known and honored in every quarter of the 
world, but when Mrs. Macaroon informed him 
that such people were never seen in Our Vil- 
lage and then reminded him of the fact that 
Tommy Mole, the composer, and Percy Blue- 
bird, of the Dazsy Chain, to say nothing of 
Willy Tealeaves, were rightly regarded as bet- 
ter representatives of the cultivation and intel- 
lect of Our Village than the ones whom he 
had named. 

Then our visitor recovered his good humor 
and from that moment until the end of the 
dinner seemed continually on the broad grin. 

On our return to the drawing-room Tommy 
Mole played one of his own delightful 































As A TOKEN OF HER HIGHEST ESTEEM SHE DECIDES TO PRESENT 
had only recently been TO THE BELOVED PASTOR HER PARROT, A RARE BIRD, WHO CAN 
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A NEW YORK EXPRESSMAN HAS TROUBLE WITH HIM. 








compositions, from Mozart and Dave Braham, and then young 
Tealeaves recited his original poem beginning : 
‘* We met, t’was at a function, 
A function large and smart.’’ 

Just before the company departed Mrs. Macaroon asked her guest if 
he did not find everything painfully new in Our Village, whereat he 
glanced at Tommy Mole, who had just played one of his own compo- 
sitions, and at Dr. Crawfish, who was telling his well-knownstory, be- 
ginning ‘‘ That reminds me,” and replied that he had already found 
a great deal that was old and hoary. 

Then Willy Tealeaves asked him the best way to be introduced 
into good society in his own village and he told him the best introduc- 
tion was through the nurse and the doctor. 


Vhat do you suppose he meant ? James L. Ford. 





FRIENDLY WARNINGS. 
seman was just a suggestion of snap and stinging crispness in the 
air, as Charlie Slender left his apartments and started to walk 
down the Avenue. 

But a few brisk blocks put him in quite a glow and made his light 
fall overcoat almost oppressive. 

At the corner of Forty-second Street he met Dick Ferris moving 
majestically along wrapped in the glory of a big fur-lined ulster. 

‘* Hello, Charlie !” said Dick ; ‘‘ where’s your heavy overcoat ?” 

‘*In the house,” replied Charlie promptly. 

‘* Better put it on; this weather’s too cold for the one you’re wear- 
ing.” 

But Charlie only laughed at the idea and passed on. A little fur- 
ther along he met Kitty Winslow, who nodded to him from out of the 
depths of her boa and looked inquiringly, as he thought, at his cos- 
tume. 

On the next corner old Col. Ramrod buttonholed him and gravely 
remonstrated with him about his imprudence in venturing out on such 
a day without his winter overcoat. 


He had hardly freed himself from the Colonel before Tom De Witt 
came along and asked jocularly, ‘‘ How much he needed to get it out ?” 

By this time Charlie did begin to feel cold and after a few more of 
his kind friends had interested themselves in his behalf he felt posi- 
tively chilly. He was conscious of feeling that everybody on the 
Avenue was regarding him with wondering pity. Even the policemen 
swung their arms and slapped their hands more energetically against 
their chests as he passed. 

Near Twenty-ninth Street, he met Dr. Pulser and it needed only the 
old gentleman’s solemn and oracular remarks about the foolhardiness 
of young men and the prevalence of pneumonia to drive Charlie into a 
state of frozen panic. 

His teeth were chattering and his lips blue, as he rushed into the 
Hoffman House and told the bar-keeper to mix him up a good strong 
‘* Hot Scotch ; and be quick about it!” 

Then he stood against the radiator until he was baked through and 
afterwards went home in a cab. 

On his way home he had time for calmer reflection and to realize 
that he was not a dead man yet. 

Then he felt like kicking himself for a fool. 

‘*Confound it! I was warm enough until I met all those people!” 
he exclaimed. ‘‘I believe I’d have been warm enough yet, if they 
could have minded their own business. But I'll bet I would have had 
icicles on my nose and chin in another minute. By Jove! they came 
within an ace of talking me into a congestive chill !” ® 

Harry Romaine. 











FOR THE PARSON’S BENEFIT BIRDIE REPEATS WHAT HE HAS 
JUST LEARNED. 
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THE RIVAL OPERAS. 


ENCOURAGED ? 


BE 


BOTH TO 
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NOT HIS IDEAL. 
ORA: Does Mr. 
Clinker believe in 
the aristocracy of the in- 
tellect ? 
CoRA: No. He told 
me he was trying to get 
in the 400. 


AY,’ said the 
young editress, 
coldly, to her penniless 
lover, “‘ask me not to 
break every tradition of 
my chosen calling—I can- 
not return your love—for 


66 


it is unaccompanied by - 


stamps!” 





‘*SO HE REALLY FELL IN LOVE WITH THAT WIDOW!” 
‘* No. SHE MARRIED HIM BEFORE HE HAD A CHANCE TO.” 
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RECENT DISPATCHES FROM THE FLORIDA ORANGE DISTRICTS REPORT 
MANY THOUSAND BOXES FROZEN ON THE TREES. 


ECHOES OF THE 
WEDDING. 


‘€7T’S all nonsense, 

dear, about wed- 
ding cake. I put an enor- 
mous piece under my 
pillow and dreamed of 
nobody.” 

“ Well?” 

“ And the next night | 
ate it and dreamed of 
everybody !”’ 

HERE are two ways 

of putting up an 

umbrella, so as to soak 
it. 
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A PREDICAMENT. 


‘*Ol HEAR YOU’RE OONDER CONTHRACT TO BE MARRIED TO THE WIDDY NEXT DURE TO YEZ?” 

‘“ THE DEVIL YE SAY!” 

‘©OI DIDN’T SAY THE WOMAN WAS THAT, SORR, BUT THE WIDDY GALLAGHER HAS BURIED SIVIN HOOSBANDS, MURDERED FOUR 
TWINS, BELAVES IN WOMAN’S SOOFERAGE, CHOOCKED BIG DAN MULLIGAN OUT 0’ THE WINDY AT TIM DOOLEY’S WAKE, AND SHTROOCK 
HIS RIVERENCE FATHER CASSIDY BECHUNE THE OYES WIT’ A FLAT-IRON. OI WOULDN’T SAY SHE’S THE DEVIL, BUT OI DO SAY, GOD 
HELP YE IF IVER YEZ TROY TO WORRUM OUT O’ THE INGAGEMENT !” 


. 














WHEN MABEL SMILES. 


HEN Mabel smiles my heart beats high, When Mabel frowns the world is drear, When Mabel smiles my heart is proud, 
A softer azure tints the sky, Each trembling dewdrop seems a tear, When Mabel frowns my heart is bowed ; 
And zephyrs sweet flit laughing by, The roses droop in grief and fear, But be she dark or sunny-browed 
With strains unheard before, And cease to breathe perfume. She reigns my bosom’s queen ; 
While I look in her peerless eyes, Alas, for me, a mournful swain, And well she knows who rules in state, 


That joy and pain must alternate ; 
And so fair Mabel hides my fate, 
A smile and frown between. 
Samuel Minturn Peck. 


The dismal moments drag in pain, 
For who could bear to meet disdain 
From lips so full of bloom ! 


And envy not the rich and wise, 
Nor heavenward gaze with wistful sighs, 
For heaven can yield no more. 


— ————. 


ovipene se ee 


i 








*LIFs 





Daa 


VAT SEISSORS AT NVLLv 


‘*] WENT down into the Black Belt shortly after the war, when it was a good deal 
blacker than it is now. It was in central Alabama. The niggers, gentlemen, were so 
thick that they actually darkened the landscape. The whole region was gloomy with 
Africans. It seemed like a partial eglipse of the sun all the while. I had a plan at one 
time to set up reflectors about, here and there, to lighten up things a little, but I never 
carried it out. I said that I engaged in hog-raising. I did, but I did not grow the native 
razor-back variety. You know the old Southern excuse for this style of swine—that it 
doesn't pay to raise a hog that can’t run faster than a nigger. Still I determined to 
grow the obese style of porker which we see in the fashion plates of the agricultural 
papers.” Jones paused, and puffed reflectively at his cigar. 

‘* As I was saying, gentlemen, I determined to raise portly, short-legged hogs. I 
knew what I had to contend with. I owned at that time a fine full-blooded bull-dog 
named the Whited Sepulchre. He was a very intelligent beast, and game. I sent to 
New Orleans and had made a rubber hog—that is, a rubber bag which, when inflated, 
had the exact outlines of one of my fine swine. It was light, strong and pliable. I put 
this on my dog precisely as a diver puts on his suit. I allowed the animal’s feet, nose, 
and eyes to remain on the outside; and then I blew up this artificial skin with a small 
bellows. It transformed him into a very presentable half-grown blooded pig. A farmer 
or stock-raiser could no doubt have distinguished him from the genuine article, but I 
believe that he would have deceived the editor of an agricultural paper. I then trained 
him to stay with my swine, but not to run off with them when they were frightened. In 
fact, intelligent as the beast was, I doubt if I could have taught him to run from any- 
thing. The chapter on ‘The Retreat’ seemed to have been lost from that dog's book of 
military tactics. The first evening I had my hogs turned out in the pasture in charge of 
my inflated dog I determined to watch the proceedings. The swine were busily en- 
gaged in hunting for pecan-nuts, when a friend and brother in the guise of a large 
colored person with a fondness for fresh pork emerged from some neighboring brush. 
Instinct seemed to teach all of those hogs except one to make off as fast as their short 
and largely ornamental legs would carry them. The dark voter came up rapidly, and 
started to fall upon this loitering swine. Gentlemen, I was myself startled to see that 
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hog rear on its hind legs, utter a deep, blood-curdling bark, and leap for the throat of 
the gentleman from Africa. He just missed, and the nigger turned and ran as I never 
saw another free American citizen run before or since. The Whited Sepulchre kept 
close behind, giving vent to hollow barks. They crashed away through the underbrush 
and were lost to sight. In a half hour the dog returned, and I was alarmed to seea 
calm expression of satisfaction in his eye which made me fear the worst. However, | 
conducted my hog plantation for two years and never missed a hog. I cleared $30,000, 
but lost it all the next year on a pop-corn farm in Kentucky.”—Harper’s Weekly. 


I was talking with the old colored man, who was watching the big pile of bacon 
on the depot platform, when a very black but very tidy-looking young woman came 
down from the passenger depot and said : 

‘‘T was wantin’ to go down to Demopolis dis eavenin’, but can’t find out "bout de 
trains.” 

‘* What yo’ wanter know about trains ?” asked the old man as he looked her over. 

‘*] wanter find out when de train goes, of co’se,” she replied. 

‘‘Huh! Didn’t yo’ see dat time table posted up in de depot ? 
time table fur onless folks am gwine to read it ?” 

‘*Reckon yo’ might tell me,” she said as she turned away. 

‘*Reckon I might tell fo’ hundred people a day, but I shan’t do it. 
from, eh?” 

‘*Why, don’t yo’ dun know yo’r own family ?” she exclaimed. 

‘‘Own family ? How own family? I nebber dun sot eyes on yo’ befo 

‘‘Dat’s kase I wasn’t home when yo’ dun married my ma last Tuesday. 
down to Demopolis an’ couldn’t cum home.” , 

‘“‘Huh. Yo’don't say. Yes, I married Mrs. Green last Tuesday, an’ I’ze dun 
counted up nine children, but I didn’t see yo’. “So yo’ am my stepdarter ?” 

** Reckon so.” 

‘* An’ I’ze you stepfadder ?” 

‘* Dat’s what ma says.” 

‘‘Huh. Dat takes my breaf away. Waal, young woman, I’ze gwine fur to tell yo’ 
dat de train fur Demopolis leaves yere at 5 o’clock, an’ furdermore, dat yo’r mudder has 
dun made a mighty narrer escape.” 

‘* What's gwine to hurt my ma ?” she asked. 

‘‘Nuffin’ gwine to hurt her now, nuffin ’tall, but yo’ jest presume to consider, an’ 
don’t yo’ forgit it, dat if I had sot eyes on yo’ two minits befo’ I got jined to yo’r mudder 
yo’ would now be my wife an’ she would have been lef’.”"--7erre Haute Express. 


What we git out dat 


Whar yo’ cum 
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For sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. The Inter- 
national News Company, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, 
London, E. C., England, AGENTS. 


EUROPEAN AGENTS—Messrs. Brentano, 37 Avenue de 1’Opera, 
Paris; Saarbach’s News Exchange, 1 Clarastrasse, Mayence, 
Germany, Agents for Germany, Austria and Switzerland. 








AYMOND’S 
VACATION 
EXCURSIONS. 


ALL TRAVELING EXPENSES INCLUDED. 


goteses, 
0 OO mere 88, 


e 
>, "2, 





+ 





228 P2Leg 


Delightful for Bath and 
Shampoo. 


PACKER’S 
TAR SOAP 


Cleanses quickly, and leaves the skin ex- 
quisitely clean, sweet and smooth. 


“ Excellent for chapped skin.” —Lancet-Clinic. 
“ A luxury for shampooing.’’—Med. Standard. 


Mg ce meme as 
Wdeessee* 


buled Sleeping and Dinin 
Intervals ACROSS THE 
Angeles, San Diego, San Francisco, etc. 


The tickets cover every expense of travel both ways 


the Pacific Coast, and on the return journey if desired 
with reduced rates at the leading hotels. 


FLORIDA and CUBA. 





Private European Parties. 


(EIGHTH SEASON.) 


in March. EUROPE. 


May 11, tour of 63 days; June 8, tour of 56 
days; June 20, tour of 64 days; June 2g, tour of 
87 days. Comprehensive and delightful routes. 
For descriptive book and reference, address, 


MRS. M. D. FRAZAR & CO., 
7o and 71 Globe Building, Boston, Mass. 


Railroad and Steamship Tickets to all points. 


ticular tour desired. 


RAYMOND & WHITCOMB, 





Lincoin Building, Union Square, 


296 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON. 


E>) For Aching Backs, 
~ or muscular pains, noth- 
, F ea Opposite School Street. 


» 
\ ing so speedy, so sure 
~ 
as Cuticura Anti-Pain 


Mutual Life Insurance Building. 
Plasters. 








and give the holders entire freedom of movement on 


A WINTER IN CALIFORNIA. 


Special Trains of Magnificent Pullman Vesti- 
Cars at Frequent 
ONTINENT to Los 


. 


CALIFORNIA, 
COLORADO, ALASKA and YELLOW- 
STONE NATIONAL PARK, Etc., in 
April and May. SANDWICH ISLANDS 
(@ Send for Gesertytive book, mentioning the par- 


31 EAST FOURTEENTH STREET. NEW YORK. 


20 SOUTH TENTH STREET, PHILADELPHIA. 








9 Shaving} 
Stick__ 


TAKE NO OTHER— 


Until you’ve tried WILL1AMs’— 
—after that you’ll be sure to 


TAKE NO OTHER. 


SOLD AT ALL DRUG STORES. 





WHEN young Russell, the son of ex-Governor Russell, of Massachusetts, was sent to 
school for the first time—not so very long ago—the teacher tried by questioning to find 
out how much he knew. Strange to say, the boy appeared to be lamentably ignorant of 
pretty nearly everything. He could not even tell whether the United States was 4 
republic or a monarchy. Finally the instructor in despair asked him to name the 
Governor of Massachusetts. 

‘*T don’t know,” said the boy. ; 

‘‘ Well,” said the teacher, wearily, ‘‘ when you see your father this evening ask him 
to tell you.” 


Next day young Russell came to school again, and the instructor asked him if he hadf 


found out who was Governor of Massachusetts. 
‘* Yes,” replied the boy. 
I don’t know whether to believe him or not.”—A xchange. 





LEWIS G. TEWKSBURY, 


Banker, 50 Broadway, New York, 


Buys and sells Bills of Exchange on all parts of the world 





‘* Father says that he is Governor, but he is such a liar that 























Extract * BEEF 


Used by all good cooks Seid edidvecs for Cock Beck. 


Armour & Co., Chicago. 















dat 


‘um 


was 


dun 


yo 
has 


an’ 
ider 





MORNING, NOON AND NIGHT, 


You can leave Grand Central Station, the 
very centre of the city, 


For Chicago, St Louis and Cincinnati, 
in a magnificently equipped train, 


Via the New York Central, 
The Great Four-track Trunk Line. 


Trains depart from and arrive at 
Grand Central Station, New York 


Connecting the east and west, 
by the New York Central Lines. 


Chicago is only 24 hours away ; 
Cincinnati 22; St. Louis 30. 


Eleven through trains each day, 
Practically a train every hour, via 


“AMERICA’S GREATEST RAILROAD. 





IT is related that a certain man was 
recently very sad because his wife had 
gone on a visit, which she would not 
shorten in spite of his appeals to 
come home. He finally hit upon a 
plan to induce her to return. He sent 
her a copy of each of the local papers 
with one item clipped out, and when 
she wrote to find out what it was he 
had clipped from the papers he re- 
fused totellher. The scheme worked 
admirably. In less than a week she 
was home to find out what it was that 
had been going on that her husband 
did not want her to know about.— 
Exchange. 


‘*T WOULD love to go sleighing, 
but my feet get so cold.” 

A few moments after, as the young 
man to whom these remarks were ad- 
dressed went out into the midnight 
air, he breathed an audible sigh of 
relief, and hugging himself with ill 
contained ecstasy as he hurried away 
in the frosty night, he exclaimed 
‘*What an escape! I might have 
asked that girl to marry me.” 


Mrs. BANKS: How do you man- 
age to keep your cook ? 

Mrs. BRooKs: We keep the kero- 
sene can hid. 


‘* YEs, I married a poet.” 

‘*Indeed. And how did he man- 
age to keep you from knowing he 
was one ?” 


CHOLLY: It must be horrible for 
a man to have two heads. 

SHE: Yes. One like yours would 
be enough for anyone, I imagine. 


BRIGGS (on New Year's Day): 1 
saw the old year out last night. 


GRIGGS: How did the old fellow 
look ? 
BricGs: Like twins. 





® set perfectly 
when inter- 
lined with 


FIBRE 
CHAMOIS 





and though rump- 
led or crushed by 
careless packing 
or the weight of 
an outer gar- 
ment, will re- 
sume their 
proper shape if 
lightly shaken 
The advan- ff 
tages of 
FIBRE 
CHAMOIS 
over hair- 
cloth, crin-Qjexat 
oline or 
elastic duck 











are too numerous to mention here. 


Yoana “ Fibre Chamois.” 
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Life’s [lonthly Calendar. 


$1.00 a Year. 


CONTAINS 
Thirty-two pages of Humorous and Society Illustrations and 


Interesting Text. 





Ten Cents a Copy. 


Each Month The Calendar awards Liberal Cash Prizes to its 
Readers for the most Suitable Contributions for its Columns. 
have not Already Seen it, send Ten Cents for a Sample Copy to. 


Life’s Monthly Calendar, 


19 WEST THIRTY-FIRST STREET, 
New York City. 


If you 








LIFE 





‘*Say, did you ever drink dat stuff, champagne? Holy gee, it’s rank! It’s 
like beer wid sugar an’ vinigar into it. Sure. Dot’s right ; I only took one glass, 
and dot’s all de champagne Chimmie Fadden wants. I’ve heerd dem jam ’bout 
Bow'ry whisky, but it’s milk ’longside dot stuff. Say, it’s no good.”—Chimmie 
Fadden. 

‘* WELL, His Whiskers says something bout its bein’ better for him t’ bring 
de slums t’ Miss Fannie radder dan Miss Fannie goin’ t’de slums. Den he tells 
her t’ goin de house, an’ says he’ll tend t’ me. Say, mebby yer tink he didn’t. 
Well, he took me in de harness-room an’ he just everlastin’ lambasted de hide 
offfn me. Sure. Say, His Whiskers is a reg’lar scrapper. See? He says, says 
he, ‘ Miss Fannie ’Il look after yer soul an’ I'll look after yer hide,’ he says.”— 
Chimmie Fadden. 


‘*Say, womin is qyeer folks, anyhow, and ye never know what t’ell dey ’ll do 
‘till dey doit. Sure.”"—Chimmie Fadden. 


‘*Say, I’m tinkin’ womin allers does a ting ’cause dey don’t wanter ; or 
mebbe dey don’t wanter 'cause dey can. Dem curves is too much fer a farmer 
like me.”—Chimmte Fadden. 


‘*Say, I taut I’d beat out dot valley, hands down, so I stopped runnin’ ; but de 
mug what tinks he’s a safe winner when womin is de stake, dat mug isa farmer. 
Sure !""—Chimmie Fadden. 


‘*Dat’s de worse ting bout womin. When you tells dem someting what 
squares everyting, den dey goes and has a fit, and yuse hast’ give up de last 
plunk t’ cure dem.” —Chimmie Fadden,. 


‘*T po net think your friend, the writer, could have been in earnest, for he 
must have known that really nice people never are witty. Perhaps he was only 
joking ; so many of those Western people seem to be jokers, though whatever 
they do that for, I’m not sure."—Mrs. Major Max. 


‘* But would not Bob Billings prove himself acceptable, if he proved that he 
could get a wife ?” 

‘Pm sure I don't see how. Bachelors of his age can never be popular with 
more than one woman ata time. Nobody wants always to be meeting a man 
who is likely to be very much in love with some other woman.”—WMr. and Mrs. 
Major Max. 


‘*T HAVE noticed that you quote poetry only on the nights you beg off from 
dressing for dinner. Now I suppose Mrs. Jack would think of something clever 
to say about that. She always says clever things about things when they happen, 
which I don’t think is very good form.”"—Mrs. Major Max. 


‘*] AM, my dear, as you know, a temperate man. Yet, notwithstanding that 
commendable attribute, I hold there are certain festive occasions the full quality of 
whose spirit cannot be justly appreciated without that moderate increase in the 
fanciful phases of our faculties which vibrate in pleasing measure, in, I may say, a 
more redundant play, when the mind has been cleared of the cobwebs of care 
through the means of those enlivening titillations by which the brain responds to 
the action of alcohol.”—Majyor Max. 
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CHIMMIE FADDEN 


INTRODUCES MISS FANNIE TO THE READERS OF LIFE. 


THE DUCHESS IS BEHIND THE CURTAIN WITH THE BULL PUP. 








BUFFALO 


LITHIA WATER 


In Chronic Dyspepsia, Renal Calculi, &c. 


THE PATIENT GAINS 114 POUNDS IN FLESH. 
Mr. W. H. Gregory, of Stovall, N. C., Stated by Dr. F. R. Gregory, of 


Stovall, N. C. 


“Mr. W. H. Gregory, a sufferer from chronic oy chronic liver disease, 
Jiarrhoea, with Kidney compli- 


almost resulting in granular degeneration, Chronic 


Spring 
No. 1. 





cations, fits of renal colic, passages of Caleuli, and all the w orst and most distressing 
forms of Gastro-Intestinal Disorders, after having exhausted the catalogue of Diete- 
tics and Materia Medica and Therapeutics, under the y advice and treatment of a number 
of the most skillful and experienced physicians, without benefit, and having the mean- 
while declined, from a normal weight of two hundred and twenty to one hundred and 
six pounds, has been com pletely restored to vigorous health by a visit of three months 
to the Buffalo Lithia Springs and the free use of the water of Spring No. 1 to the exelu- 
sion of all other remedies, gaining while at the Springs seventy-two pounds in weight 
and in six months thereafter forty-two pounds additional. “The transition from a 
state of cadaveric emaciation to a new life of robust health and strength in so short 
a time seems little short of miraculcus.”’ 


Dr. David E. Smith, Oakley, Virginia. 

“My daughter suffered from Chronic Dyspepsia. She became emaciated and 
feeble and her condition alarming. The most approved treatment of the profession 
proving unavailing, I carried her upon a‘bed to the Buffalo Lithia Springs, upon a 
diet of Tea and Crackers, and Bread and Milk, the stomach often rejecting these, and 
put her exclusively upon the water of the old 8: vring (No. 1), the beneficial action of 
which was soon apparent. Under continued use of the water there was marked and 
continued improvement, until she was able to eat heartily and digest readily any 

ordinary article of food. In less than two months she returned home fully restored.” 
This Water is for sale by druggists generally, or in cases of one dozen half-gallon bottles 
$5.00 f.0.b. at the Springs. Descriptive pamphlets sent to any address. 


THOMAS F, GOODE, Proprietor, Buffalo Lithia Springs, Va. 
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BRAND 


Shirts 


READY TO WEAR. 
Every garment 
GUARANTEED. 
Fit, Finish. Fashion, 
The Best. 





ASK YOUR OUTFITTER FOR THEM. 


Write for our complete 
*“*Souvenir of Fashion,” free by Mail. 


CLUETT, COON & C0., MaKers, “8° 

















awarded at the Paris 
on 1889. 


INE 


SPECIAL, 


“yVELOUTIENG.. 


POUDRE DE RiZ. — 


cE. FAY, Inventor 
®, Rue de la Paix, Paris.— Caution. None Genuine but those bearing the word “FRANCE” and the signatare CM. FAY. 














SHOE IS THE BEST, 
FIT FOR AKING. 
me 5. CORDOVAN, 
FRENCH & ENAMELLED CALF. 
4350 Fine CALF &KANGAROO. 
$3.50 POLICE,3 SoLes. 

$2 RA TANGMENS, 
y $2. $|.75 BOYS SCHOOLSHOES. 


. Fe ae op ad 
59$2.$1.75 \ 


” BEST DONG a 















ii PR TONMARS. 
Over One Million People wear the 


W. L. Douglas $3 & $4 Shoes 


All our shoes are equally satisfactory 
They give the best value for the mone 
pos cane aj custom shoes in style and t. 
Their wearing qualities are unsurpassed. 
The prices are uniform,---stam on sole. 
From $1 to $3 saved over other makes. 
If your dealer cannot supply you we can. 
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“A LUXURY ro: MEN 
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SHAVING |) |) Ly. e 
— CREAM 


Softens the beard and 
renders shaving a pleas- 
ure. Thoroughly anti- 
septic, and unlike all 
others. If not at your dealer’s, send 10 cents in 
stamps, for sample, 


MULHENS & KROPFF, New York, U. 8.Agts. 
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Beeman’s— THE ORIGINAL 
Pepsin Gum 


CAUTION.—See that the 
name Beeman is on each 
wrapper. 


The Perfection of 


Chewing Gum 
And a Delicious Remedy for 
Indigestion and Sea Sickness. 
Send 5c. for sample package. 
Beeman Chemical Co. 
23 Lake St., Cleveland, 0. 


4 —— of 
* Pepsin Chewing Cum. 











POU 2 IOAN ID 
‘ Your Corset Cannot Break 


If you wear 


Pearl 
Corset Shields, 


Broken Corsets made 
as comfortable as new. 


Sold everywhere. Ask your 

dealer, if he hasn't them send his 

name, your corset measure and 

25 cts. for sample pair, to EUGENE PEARL, 23 Union 

Sq.. New York. Agents Wanted. Circulars Free. 
“en, 























Advertising pays: Newspaper advertising pays 
best of all. Our most successful and prosperous THE AMATEUR AGAIN —From The Sketch. 
merchants and tradesmen, whose bright record has : 
added imperishable lustre to the history of American] . 4/2/bon¢a: COME, KISS ME, SWEET COZ, AND ILI. BEGONE. 


. . y rs : How ON EARTH ARE WE GOING TO MANAGE THIS? WE HAVEN’T REHEARSED 
commerce, can all testify to this truth from personal (fe an qgttated whiger): Howe ; 
IN THESE COLLARS. 





experience. 
The newspaper is the commercial traveler in city 
and country home, who tells at the fireside, to its 


evening circle, the merits of your wares and mer- OUR CLUBBING LIST FOR 1895. 


chandise, if you are wise enough to employ it to To any person sending through us, the following publications will be sent by mail for one year at the prices 
speak for you. It never is neglected, never goes | named : 








; i et oO i y 
unheeded, never speaks to inattentive or unwilling jet Sa. Pag on 9 
ears. It never bores. It never tires. It is always | L1FE’s MontHLy CaLenparR and een | ckeeemat +0) MpekeieewGhaceseeeamewe weed eo 
bane . oe soa 96 - “Curren I coca pikcinsickee se amaGeNSR: es ewer J 3 
a welcome visitor and meets a cordial reception. ns * se ‘The Century. .....0cecccceeeereeeeesseeeeneeeeeeeees 3° 5.00 
It speaks when the day is done, when cares vanish,| . s. - * COTE Re 5:00 
when the mind at peace and at rest isin its most] “ : z Stowend's ugssine rs teaeaeeeeseseeeaeeseeees os e-4 by 
receptive mood, Then it is that its story is told : ts cn’. a. tomnarceei-ncdanatonoenat 2.50 3.00 
and all who read treasure what it says, and are in- z : ns “ bony ere a MODIEW. .... ccsos00c0ve Ok es eA 5.25 800 ° 
fluenced to go where it directs for the thing of = bi = we er re ere 3.00 3.50 
el " - - ae SGN: 6! aeienelenw bar geeaen 3.25 4.00 
which it speaks. “ “ “ Outing... Lak OR Emer en HES eae EAE) 8 8.25 4.00 
What other influences can be so potent to help a és “ + seewar'e Wedkie perenne ane trea nt.D ant aa Med 
trade as this quiet but powerful advocate ? = = _ . > Basar BLL eel) Seren naec eet Hr 5.68 
° sa = = ms IS PRO OTIIOIE occ cciccccccsessecscces sees socceese . x 
Let it become a salesman in every home for your “ “ 3 “ The Critic, Desi er 3.80 4.00 
wares. Let it make its mighty plea for your benefit. im “ ‘ “ pom dt oa te eek 2 Pe oaiee ete i= = 
Ard we assure you it will do more than all other is i - 3 Atiantie Monthly... 4 7 
. , = a ws nsey’s Argosy........ ° 3. 
influences to promote your business and put money “ “ “ “ ae. eR as at) 3.50 4.00 
in your purse. si “ eo es sl ee People. .....cccceess coccces.o sees Hy °4 Me} 
: 7 : a * McClure’s Magazine.........sscccccssccccssccsoseecs . : 
In our long experience we know whereof we ei a 4 Me eS een: 1.75 2.00 
speak Try it a bid = SPURNED Bhs By UNNI es: BNsiindosnvaseenvdescscweeber 1.65 2.00 
PETTINGILL & CO If you do not find the publications you want in the above list, send us your list, and we will give you an 
4 ~ vY “% 


. si estimate on whatever publications you wish to subscribe to, provided it includes either Lirz’s MontHLyY CALENDAR 
Newspaper Advertising Agency, orian. Addon 
22 School Street, Mutual Reserve Bidg., 


BOSTON, MASS. NEW YORK CITY. LIFE’S MONTHLY CALENDAR, '9 Wet Thirty-firet Street, 


ew York City. 
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ENEMY. 
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JouHn C, UNDERWOOD, who was elected Lieutenant-Governor of Kentucky 
on the same ticket with Luke Blackburn, is an amusing story-teller, particularly 
when he is started on the subject of political stumping in Kentucky. ‘‘ Our 
people,” said he to an Evening Post man not long ago, ‘* don’t like snobbishness. 
I remember one time when I was stumping one of the mountain counties, I bought 
$25 worth of nickels and carried them in my saddle bags. At every log cabin 
I would ride up and ask for a drink of water. Out would come a little boy 
or girl with a gourd dipper of warm water. I would take a swallow, then 
drop a nickel in the dipper. The little one would run in and I would go on. 
The child’s mother would come out and have the generous gentleman pointed 
out. The consequence was that I got the vote of that house. Well, one morning 
I rode up to a house and a little girl brought me out a dipper of water. I felt 
in my pocket and discovered that I hadn’t a copper. 

‘** Little girl,’ said I, ‘I generally have a nickel somewhere about me, but I 
haven’t to-day, so I'll give you what’s the next best thing for a girl, and that’s 
a kiss,’ and I got down off my horse and kissed her for my own little blue-eyed 
girlat home. Another little black-eyed girl here showed up, and I had to kiss her 
for a niece of mine she looked like. By this time another little girl showed up, 
half a head taller than the rest, and, not to be impartial, I kissed her; when I 
found that four or five other girls had gathered, and I wasin for it. So, beginning 
with the smallest, I kissed each one. The change in stature was so gradual that 
I didn’t notice that the last one was a full-grown young woman—and right 
handsome at that—until I had kissed her. Looking up I saw that there were 
two or three old ladies laughing at me, and, thinking that I had made a bad 
break, I lifted my hat to the young lady and begged her pardon and explained 
how it was. She didn’t seem to mind it much, but the old ladies kept laughing, 
and one of them said: ‘ Why, durn it, she’s Bill’s wife.’ 

‘** Well,’ I thought, ‘I’m in for it. That knocks out all my votes in this 
neighborhood.’ I inquired at the next house who Bill was, and was told that 
it was ‘ Buck’ Holmes, the hardest citizen in Carter County. Next day I had 
to speak at the court-house, and when I came up I noticed a gang of about twenty- 
five rough-looking fellows off at one side and a big six-footer talking to them and 
gesticulating with both hands. 

‘** Who’s that ?’ I inquired. 

‘*¢That’s ‘ Buck’ Holmes and his gang,’ was the reply. Cold chills ran 
down my back and I shifted my revolver around to where I could reach it without 
trouble and then sauntered up to overhear what he was saying. 

‘¢¢ Well, I’m blankety blanked !’ I heard him say, ‘if he don’t catch my vote. 
No snob, thar, gentlemen. Jest as soon kiss a poor man’s wife as a rich one’s !’ 
That settled it, and I got 150 more votes in that county than any other man on 
the ticket.".—Vew York Post. 


A TAILOR who had banked up a large number of desperate accounts told a 
lawyer friend of his troubles, and the lawyer said to him : 


‘* Why don’t you get after these fellows ?” 

‘* Well,” said the tailor, ‘‘if I put the accounts into the hands of an agency 
the expenses would eat up whatever small portion of the accounts they could 
collect.” 

‘* Don’t give them to an agency. I have in my office two young men who are 
reading law. They are anxious to make some money on the side and will collect 
for you on a percentage. It won’t cost you anything, and they have the time to 
hunt these fellows up and keep after them.” 

‘* You send them around and I’ll give them plenty to do.” 

On the day following this conversation the two students of law called on the 
tailor and were given a big bundle of old accounts. 

They returned to the office and one of them went in to tell the lawyer of their 
good fortune. 

‘*If you boys get right after these fellows and keep after them you can collect 
a great many of those bills and make some money,” said the lawyer, who was 
always generous with fatherly advice. 

‘* We'll do our best,” said the young man. 

‘* Most of them can’t be collected by law, but you can worry a deadbeat until 
he pays you. Stick to ’em.” 

‘* Yes, sir. By the way, when could you attend to this ?” 

The young man laid before his superior a statement showing that he (the 
superior) was indebted to the tailor in the sum of $12 for a pair of trousers pur- 
chased Sept. 20, 1888. 

‘* Great Scott!” said the lawyer, ‘‘I believe I do owe that.” 

‘* Do you want me to keep after you ?” 

‘*No, I'll pay it right away.” 

‘““Thanks. I'll get $3 out of it."—Chicago Record. 


A FEW days ago the little son of a well-known physician was entertaining 
a playmate at his father’s house. As children will, they ransacked every nook 
and corner of the building. Their curiosity led them to explore the recesses of 
a closet in which the doctor keeps his instruments and other personal effects, 
among which is a complete skeleton. The strange boy was frightened when he 
first beheld the grinning remnant of what once had been a human being and 
started to run away. The doctor’s son, however, had seen the skeleton so often 
that he entertained for it only that feeling of contempt begotten by familiarity, 
and in a little while succeeded in so allaying the fears of his companion that the 
youngster began to handle the thing and rattle its dry bones. 

‘*Where did your father get it ?” he finally asked. 

‘*T don’t know,” was the reply. ‘‘ But I guess it was his first patient, for 
he’s had it an awful long time.”—Autte Miner. 


A TRAVELING agent, arriving at a hotel for the night, was shown to his 
room by the night clerk, when the following conversation occurred : 

T.A.: (looking at his watch): I-want to get up at eight o'clock. 

N. C.: We haven’t got one. 

T. A. (¢ngutringly): Haven't got one. Got what? 

N. C.: A potatoclock. You said you wanted to get a potato clock, and I 
say we haven’t got any. —Exchange. 
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Samples and Booklet on ‘‘ How to Bind the Dress VIN BRUT Gust: 


Ka» 
Skirt," for 2c. stamp. Address age 





The S. H. & M. Co., 131 Spring St., New York. 
‘*S.H.& M.’’ Dress Stays are the Best. 
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Natural 
Champagne 


AS SUPPLIED TO 


H.I.M. the late Emperor 
Frederick of Germany. 


H.I.M. the Empress 
Frederick of Germany. 

H.R.H. the Prince of Wales, 

H.R.H. the Duke of York, 

H.R.H., the Princess Louise, 

| H.R.H, the Duke of Edinburg, 

H.R.H. Prince Henry of Bat- 


tenberg, 
H.R.H, the Duke of Teck, and 
THE HOUSE OF COMMONS. 


¢ Send for pamphlet of Euro- 

|} pean fac-simile testimonials 

4, free, to 

|| G. F. Heublein & Bro. 

Agents for United States, 
39 Broadway, N.Y.City. 
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SCIENTIFIC SUSPENDERS. 


Made for Health, Comfort. Durabilitv, and per- 
fect freedom to every motion of the body! No dragging 





on the shoulders! Trousers always kept in shape and 
position. Easy inaction! Preventing all strain on the 
buttons when sitting or stooping. 

On sale by all first-class dealers, or sent by mail on 
receipt of price, 50c. to $2.00, post-paid. 

SCIENTIFIC SUSPENDER CO. (Lim.) BUFFALO, N. Y. 
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(WINE OF HEALTH.). 


“I have used Vino de Salud in cases of gastritis when no other remedy could be 


; g I consider it a most excellent 
tonic for stomach troubles and general debility and am glad to use it freely in my practice.” 


retained, and have experienced the most gratifying results. 


_ _ (Letter on file in our office from a well-known physician.) A beautifully illustrated booklet about 
this celebrated Spanish Tonic Wine mailed on application to 


ROCHE & CO., Importers, 503 Fifth Ave., New York. 


VINO DE SALUD 


Now Ready, 


Bound in Maroon and Gold, 
Green and Gold, and 
Full Black. 


PRICE $5.00. 
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WARFARE OF THE FUTURE, 

















From Uber Land und Meer. 








-LIFE 


[Feb. 28, 189s, 





Teviot Suiting. 


A Handsome New Wash Fab- 
ric—Pre-eminently an Ideal 
Costume Cloth—No End to 
the Purposes to Which It 
Can Be Put—Specially 
Adapted to Outdoor Wear. 


‘* Teviot Suiting” is the name given a new 
and handsome wash fabric recently introduced 
by us. Theconstruction of this material some- 
what resembles that of the duck suitings so 
prominently in demand the past spring and 
summer season. 

There is a distinguishing feature about 
Teviot Suitings, however, that separates them 
far above any wash material ever introduced 
to the American consumer, in that they are 
pre-eminently an ideal costume cloth for golf, 
cycling, tennis and walking gowns. Their 
price, too, will meet the small as well as the 
large dealer, and their designs and quality 
are such that no merchant can be considered 
thoroughly equipped to meet the demands of 
his customers without at least a few pieces of 
these Teviot Suitings. 

The American consumers have long de- 
sired such a fabric as this, and ingenuity and 
enterprise have finally furnished a material 
which is destined to become the favorite wash 
fabric for 1895. 

Write to our Mail Order Department for 
samples and further particulars. 


james McCreery & Co., 


Broadway and 11th St., 
New York. 





No “OLD CROW RYE” is genuine 


unless the word fe Y - 


is printed on the label and case, and our firm 
name is on the case, cork, capsule and label. 
Many counterfeits are offered. 

Every barrel of rye whiskey made at this dis- 
tillery for the past 23 years has been sold and 
delivered to us. 

The ROBERT STEWART RYE is the best 
Eastern rye. a 

Train’s “*‘RESERVE STOCK” Glenlivet 
Scotch Whiskey, bottled in Glasgow ; very old 
and choice. 

All the popular brands of wines, liquors, malt 
liquors, &c.; very old and medium ages. 


H. B. KIRK & CO., 69 Fulton Street. 
Also Broadway and 27th Street. 





Back numbers of LIFE can be had 
by applying at this office, 19 and 21 
West 31st St., New York City. Single 
copies of Vols. I. and II. out of print. 
Vol. I., bound, $30.00. Vols. II., VIII., 
XIII. and XIV. $20.00 each, bound. 
Vols. VII, X., XL, XIL, XV. and 
XVI., $15.00 each, bound. Vols. III, 
IV., V., VL, 1X., XVIL. and XVIIL, 
$10.00 each, bound. Vols. XIX., 
XX., XXI., XXII, XXIII. and XXIV., 
$5.00 each. Back numbers, one year 
old, 25 cents per copy. 

Subscribers wishing address changed 
will greatly facilitate matters by send- 
ing old address as well as new. 





to 
VASELINE 
and 
CUCUMBERS 


PARK & TILFORD. New-York: 


SUPERIOR to VASELINE and CUCUMBERS 








complexion. 





J. SIMON 36, rue de 


a 
Creme SIMON marvellous for 
softeni whitening and perfuming the 
a Most efficacious for light 
affections of the skin. 









Provence PARIS 

















The Ideal HOTEL of America : 
«VENDOME || fey. 


Back Bay 
Boulevard, 


C. H. GREENLEAF & Co. 


BOSTON wealth Ave. A E 

















All you have guessed about life 
insurance may be wrong. If you 
wish to know the truth, send for 
‘“*How and Why,” issued by the 
Penn Mutuat LiFe, 921-3-5 Chest- 
nut Street, Philadelphia. 
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A sore thumb, 


‘“ “finger, 
hand, 
or arm, or leg, or foot, or body, or any 
part that’s sore or bruised or inflamed or 
painful, needs 


Salva-cea, 


(TRADE MARK) 


There’s nothing 


curative and_ healing. 


It gives direct relief in 


so quickly soothing and 


Piles Eczema and all 
Ulcers Skin Aftections 
Itch Neuralgia 

Burns Earache 
Wounds Sore Throat 
Sprains Catarrh. 


Two sizes, 25 and 50 cents. 


BRANDRETH Co., 274 Canal St. 


Druggists or by mail. 


, New York. 
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THE CREAT 


SKIN CURE 


Works wonders in cur: 
ing torturing, disfigur- 
ing diseases of the ski 
and scalp, and especiall 
baby humors. 

gPrmovns, Remaptee ore of eee Ea cad 


7 an iP 
unity. PorTeR Drue & Cuem. CorpP., § 
Res. Bexion, U. 8. A- 
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Fryin® 
Good bearings and ‘fastest tires on earth” =< 
‘'G. & J. PNEUMATIC TIRES'’ 
THAT'S THE SECRET, 
Catalogue free at any Rambler agency,, 


GORMULLY & JBPPERY MPG. CO., CHICAGO, 
Boston. Washington. New York. Brooklyn. Detroit. 
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NOTICE. 


UBSCRIBERS TO “LIFE” 
well please give old address 
as well as new when re- 
questing change of same. 


Scott's Emulsio 


will cure a stubborn cough whet 
all the ordinary cough remedie 
have failed. Try it for yourself 














size chiefly for that purpose. 
cough is usually the telltale of 
weakened physical conditio 
Correct that condition by the us¢ 
of a proper remedy and thé 
cough will soon disappear. 


Oil and Hypophosphites acts i 
two ways. It nourishes, stren gth 
ens and builds up the system, 4 
the same time allays the irrita 
tion and heals the inflammation 
It gives immediate relief 4 
night from the choking sensatiol 
so often accompanying a cold. 
Don’t be persuaded to take a substitute! 
Scott & Bowne, N.Y, All Druggists. 50¢. and $ 
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We are putting up a fifty-cenij 


Scott’s Emulsion of Cod-live@ 





